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at dinner in London, and when the appointed day
arrived he was only just recovering from an attack of
his old enemy gout. It would have been quite reason-
able had he decided to remain at home: yet he came
to the dinner all the same, stayed until a compara-
tively late hour, and never gave the slightest indication,
save the employment of a stick, of the discomfort which
he was suffering. Mr. Chamberlain possesses the
happy knack of making a young man feel at ease in a
few minutes, and of persuading him to talk of the things
in which he really takes an interest. It is not a common
gift, and it has been rare in leaders of the Conserva-
tive Party. There is nothing stiff or pompous about
him, and he is always ready to hear what another has
to say, making no attempt himself to monopolize a
conversation.

Probably the greatest impression produced by Mr.
Chamberlain upon one who has not met him before is
his truly remarkable skill in going to the root of any
problem which he is discussing. He seems to do this
almost by instinct, whether or not he has any previous
knowledge of the subject under discussion. If ever
there was a man who could "cut the cackle and come
to the 'osses", it is he. It is the practical aspect of a
question that appeals to him, and he has little use for
the theorists who are divorced from reality. He can in
a few sentences strip a problem of all that is incidental,
so that in a minute or two one is down to its basic
facts, but he never makes the mistake, not uncommon
in Englishmen, of assuming that an analysis is a
remedy.

Not long ago Mr. Chamberlain referred to Scotland
as the "country to which I am accustomed to repair
for my own little private keep-fit movement"- He goes